
Hi everyone,

Can't believe how fast a decade can fly by - think I could quite happily walk back into the school grounds and expect nothing much to have changed, though I'd probably get a shock if I did. Very much wish I could be there to see everyone again (maybe then reality would hit as to how long ago it was that we were all together) but unfortunately I'm working in England at the moment (unfortunately, that is, mainly due to the climate at this time of year),- actually on call the night of the reunion, so I won't be having a good time believe me.

It's not all glum though, in fact I'm trying my best to work as little as possible these days - to answer the questions, yes I have found my career path - as a veterinarian, but I'm afraid I'm no longer hugely career driven. I worked for one year in Oz before coming to the UK and have been locumming around the country for almost 4 years, taking chunky 3 month holidays as often as I can get away with. Definately have the travel bug, and am very snap happy (camera) too. ...my expensive passion at the moment. So I'd say the best thing I've done since leaving school (apart from marrying my husband, Matt,of course) is to dig out my old British passport (complete with baby photo) and jump on a plane over here. We've just returned from an overland trip through Africa, from Nairobi to Cape Town which was brilliant, a real eye opener to the way the other half live and a stunning continent. We haven't yet seen a lot of Europe (keep straying off the path a bit to Africa and the Middle East) but have had some really good cycling trips crossing France from the Channel to the Mediterranean and in the Western Highlands of Scotland - never knew this planet was so beautiful. 

We've been lucky to have a lot of friends over here with us for the last few years (the vet thing to do) so its been great driving up and down the country to see them all (the poms think we're crazy driving for 3 hours down the motorway), discovering the British club scene (VERY interesting) or taking off to explore another corner of the island. At the moment we're feeling a tad lonely though, everyone's gone home, we're way up in Yorkshire, it's meant to be hot at Christmas ...etc...

What do I miss about school? Starting at 9am and finishing at 3:05pm with no on call. Double art period. Laughing as much as I did back then.

Probably the most important thing I learnt at Ruse was to have more confidence - joining you guys in Year 11 I noticed a vast difference in the way teachers treated you, we were always spoken to like adults, treated with respect and told the sky was the limits - I think that was really important and made me value myself more.

I don't think I've changed much at all, same pocket sized person (I still get the 'is that little girl the vet?’ comments) just a little older (and occasionally depressed about it) and a little less naive to the pleasures of this world!

I hadn't really formulated an idea of the future back then so I can't say if life is different than imagined (reminiscing comes more easily to me), I don't really have a plan now either - who knows? I'll see what happens. I do want to head home again at the end of next year though, possibly to travel around Australia as I know I won't be able to sit still and have a permanent job again for a while (... need to ease back into these things!)

As for dreams, like everyone I would like it all; to have a good time (most important), the travelling lifestyle, the nice place to live by the coast, the satisfying but not too stressful career, family (eventually),..... actually I'm tempted to pack vet in all together and become a travel/wildlife photographer.... if only I was good enough!

Stats; Married for almost 2 years (and still enjoying it), no kids - don't know if I could cope yet. 

Sorry, I don't have access to a scanner so no pics.

Look forward to reading everyone's blurb on life .... have fun,

Mila


